The  Sfonru 
B7  Mrs.  Robinfoiu 

^ARK  was  the  dawn!  and  o'er  th! 
deep 

Th^  chilling  whirlwinds  blew  ; 
The  fea-bird  wheel'd  its  circling  fwecp, 
And  all  was  drear  to  view !  m 
When,  on  the  Tandy  beach  that  binds  en 
■  faore. 

The  love-lorn  Nancy  fiiriek^d^  amidft  tl 

^  ;  cleaPning  roar.  ' 

Her  ftreaming  eyes  beheld  the  main,  j  S( 
While  on  her  Wiliiapa  dear 
.    Slie  m^dly  call'd,  but  calFd  in  vain— 

No  found  could  William  hear, 
Save  die  fhrili  yelling  of  the  fateful  blaH:,j| 
Wliiie  ev'ry  inefsmate^s  heart  quick  £h' 
■  der^d  as  it  past  ! 


-'Be  Hill/'  iiie  cried^  "loud  tempest,  cea 

Ah  1  foare  the  ga-kiit  fouls  V 
'  Myfterious  Heav'n !  the  winds  increai 

The  fea,  like  mountains,  rolls  ! 
While  fi'om-  tlie  deck  the  itGrm-dren<|D(jssi]c 

victims  leap, 
And  o'er  their  lifelefs  forms  the  fuii 


Can 
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billows  fa^eei> ! 


^  Oh  I  Cruel  Pow'r !  Oh  !  ruthlefs  fate ! 

Does  Heaven^s  high  will  decreej 
That  fome  fliould  fleep  on  beds  of  state— 
Some  in  the  roaring  fea  ? 
Some,  nurs'd  in  luxury,  deal  Oppreffion's 
blow, 

While  humble  Merit  pines  in. Poverty  and 
Woer 

Cou'd  the  proud  Rulers  of  the  land 
Tlie  Sable  Race  behold  ; 
Some,  bow'd  by  Torture's  giant  Iiaodi 
And  others,  bouglit  with  gold ! 
Then  wou*d  they  pity  Slaves.^  and  cry  witb 
fliaine, 

tVhate'er  our  tints  may  be,  our  Souls  are 
llill  the  fame/' 

i   ^-  Why  feek  to  mock  the  Ethiop's  face  ? 

Why  goad  the  haplefs  kind  ? 
5   Can  features  alienate  the  race  ? 

Is  there  no  Kindred  Miiid  ? 
OoQS  not  the  cheek  that  vaunts  the  roseate 
hue, 

fi3ft  blush  for  crimes  that  Etjiiiop  never 
knew!" 
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^'Behold  the  angry  waves  consp^ife 

To  check  the  b:irb'roiis  toil ! 
While  wounded  Nature's  vengeful  Ire 
Roars  round  our  trembling^  Hie  ! 
Vietiiii)ks  her  voice,.:  re-echoes  in  the  wind, 
vlan  was  not  foriir  d  by  heav'n  to~  trample 
on  his  kind." 


The  iab^ring  Chip  was  now  a  wreck,  ^ 
The  farouds  were  ilutt'rinG:  wide  ; 
The  guns  thrown  o'er-- — the  iofty  deck 
Was  rock'd  from  fide  to  fide !  ^ 
:^oor  Nancy's  cheek  v^^as  bath'd  with  pity' 
tear,    ,  '  . 

And  from  her  icy  lip  the  blood  recoils 

'  with  fear  ! 


Now  on  the  yielding  fand  flie  roam'd, 

.  And  maddening  at  the  view ! 
Mark'd  where   the  liquid  mountain 
toam^dj 
Around  th'  exhaufted  crew  ! 
Tillj  from  the  ibrecaftle,  her  William' 
forni. 

Sprang  'midst  the  yawning  waves,  and  bufi 
etted  the  ilor,^* 
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Long,  on  the  fwelling  furge  fuflaiuM, 

Brave  William  fought  the  iliore. 
Watched  the  white  cliiFs— but  ne'er  com- 
plain'd. 

Then  fuok-^ — to  gaze  no  more! 
Poor  Nancy  faw  him  buried  by  the  wave. 
And,  with  her  heart's  true  love,  plung'd 
in  a  watry  grave  ! 

A  Free  Mafon^s  Song. 
/"NOME  all  you  Free  Mafons  that  dwell  around  the 


Who  wear  the  badge  of  mnocence,  I  mean  the  royal 


Which  Noah  he  did  wear  ia  the.  Ark  where m  he  ftood, 
When  the  world  was  delFroyed  by  a  deluge  and  flood. 

O  Noah  he  was  righteous  in  the  fight  of  the  Lord, 
He  iovM  a  Free  Mafon  that  kept  the  facred  V/ord  ; 
He  built  up  the  Ark,  and  he  planted  the  firil  viae, 
And  his  foul,  like  an  angel,  in  heaven  dotL  fliine. 

The  15th  day  arOfe  the  Ark,. let  us  join,  hand  in  hand, 
As  the  Lord  fpake  to  Mcfes  by  ivater  and  by  land  5 
High  to  a  pleaiant  river  which  through  Eden  rai«j 
Where  Eve  teuipted  Adam  by  the  ferpent  of  (m^ 

0  when  I  think  of  Mpfes,  it  makes  me  for  to  blnili. 
It  was  on  the  Mount  of  Horeb  where  I  faw  the  burn- 
!  ing  buih  ; 

1  My  ftafF  1  threw  down,  and  iny  flioes  I  c^H  away, 
jAud  ril  wauder  like  a  pilgrim  uruii  uiy  dying  day. 


globe, 


robe. 
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O  Abraliani  was  a  man  y/eH  beloved  by  the  Lord, 
Was  loured  to  be  faithful  o'er  Jehovah's  werd  ; 
He  ilretchM  out  his  hand  with  a  knife  to  flay  his  fon 
But  an  angel  appeared,  faying  the  Lord's  will  be  done 


O  Abraham,  O  Abraham,  doa*t  lay  hands  upon  ih 
lad, 

For  I  have  fent  him  thee  to  inake  thy  heart  glad. 
For  thy  feed  (hall  increafe,  like  the  ftars  in  the  ikies, 
And  thy  foul  unto  heaven  like  Gabriel's  lliall  rife. 

Twas  once  I  was  blind,  and  could  not  fee  the  light, 
Bat  i  unto  Jerufalem  did  itraightway  take  my  flight 
Ttiey  led  me  like  a  pilgrim  though  a  wildernefs  o; 

care,  J 
You  may  fee  by  the  fign  arid  the  badge  that  I  wear.  I 

0  rever  will  I  hear  a  poor  orphan  cry. 

No  nor  yet  a  fair  virgin,  until  the  day  I  die  ; 
Not  like  the  redlefs  Jews  that  wander  the  w«di  ld  round 
But  rii  knock  at  the  door  where  the  truth  is  to  b( 
found. 

So  now  againd  the  Turks  and  the  infidels  We'll  fight 
To  let  the  wondering  world  know  that  Ave  are  in  th< 
right; 

For  in  heaven  there's  a  Lodge,  and  St,  Peter  keep* 
the  door, 

And  none  can  enter  there  but  thpfe  that  are  pure. 

There  were  twelve  dazzling  lights  came  by,  which 
did  me  much  lurprife  ; 

1  lifteEed  a  while,  and  I  heard  a  great  noife  j 

A  ferpeot  came  by  me,  and  fell  upon  the  ground, 
With  ptace^  joy,  and  comfort,  the  fecret  I  found* 


The  fecret  was  lofV,  and  alio  was  found, 
Twas  by  our  blefled  Saviour,  it  is  very  well  knowtiy 
In  the  garden  of  Getiifemene,  where  he  did  the  blood 
fweat. 

Repent,  my  deareft  brethren,  before  ii  be  too  hue. 


^  My  Eye  and  Betty  Martin. 

IN  Yorkfliire  I  Vv'iir  born  and  bred^ 
And  knaws  a  thing  or  two,  fir  ; ' 
Nay  what  b^  more,  mv^  fitber  ivlrl^ 
My  wit  would  bring  me  thro'^  fir. 
At  fiogle-ftick,  or  kifs  the  maid^ 

I  wur  the  boy,  for  f  irtiii  ; 
Seays  I5  Pufli  on,  to  be  afraid's 
My  eye  and  Betty  Martin. 

Ri,  toi  de  rolj  he. 

At  whoam  Fd  often  heard  folks  talk 

Of  Lunnan's  famous  city. 
And  that  the  ftones  on  which  they  walk. 

Wur  pav'd  with  goki  fo  pretty  j 
To  maui  and  dad  I  gave  a  tuilj. 

Says  I,  Fm  off^  for  fartin'; 
So,  'bout  Oiy  trip  to  make  a  fuO^ 

Is,  my  Eye  and  Betty  Martin. 
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At  inn  urnv'J,  I  met  a  man. 

Who  o&r^d  ::ze  hh-  sarvice  ; 
To  take  my  liig^^^go  7/ur  his  plan. 

And  help  me  to  a  jarvis  : 
Biu  ftep^  fays  L  this^wunna  do,  ' 

Your  rigs  I  knaws  for  lartin, 
Your  kindnefs,  hiend^  *tween  me  and  you's 

My  Eye  and  Betty  Martin, 

/\  \r.r\y  rox!:,  a  p.  * 
1  ID  the  S:ir^*«  ^  ^ 

Si:e  taik'd  of  iov^ ,  o:" : nt?  t(K>,  . 

And  tbo^ight  iici  picy  riy^'-^  ifV^^n.^ 
ErMiOi*  favs  1,  lo  go  v.      )  Ou's 

i'ly  Eye  and     l.y  '-''i. 

ffva  l^:e  licrs  r  d  '  ^  tr^/'r 
TL:pLy.  1  V  ■  , 
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